less transmitter, and anxiously scanned the sky for the swoop-
ing Immelmaim or Boelcke. I was an observer, and proudly
wore the feathered O.

I had a grand life. Number Nine Squadron lay against^a
wood that sloped down to the Somme. We bathed in it, and in
the great mess marquee ate abundantly of apricots and green-
gages. We paid flying visits to Amiens. I gazed in respectful
awe at my new companions; Leman who had been schooled by
the self-same dominie who thrashed me about the toy cannon,
the lion-hearted South African Scaife and his Suffolk pilot
Coller, the dour Macdonald in his neat tartan riding breeches,
Hollinghurst who had left a thumb in Gallipoli, the wealthy
Australian Bell and others, many soon to be killed. Only three
years before I had stopped kicking a football about somewhere
at Golders Green and gazed spellbound at the first aeroplane I
had ever seen. I had longed to fly. Now I sat among flying men
and was one of them. It was sheer bliss.

We flew BEsC's. The observer sat between the pilot and the
engine, surrounded by struts and stays and cross-bracing wires.
He had around him several metal pegs and was supposed in the
heat of combat, while the machine dived and banked, to fight
off the enemy by transferring his machine-gun from the one to
the other and then firing through the small apertures left by the
struts and wires. It was like fighting from an animated parrot's
cage. I was never attacked by a German aeroplane in a BEsC,
I was not meant to be killed in that war.

July passed, and August, and September came and brought
rumours of mysterious new machines that were to be let loose
against the enemy on September i5th. Tanks! I travelled
daily overhead and watched British infantry wrest a few yards
of trench here, a few yards there, round Ginchy, Guillemont
and Falfemont Farm. Sometimes on summer evenings we
cruised high up in a peaceful blue vault and looked down on
fifty miles of front from Arras to Soissons. The guns would
bark and counterbaxk angrily at each other, their innumerable
flashes answering each other like heliographs and growing more
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